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betting, I was saved by what some may regard as a
divine interposition. When a small boy at Marl-
borough, I went in, rather against my conscience, for
a small sweepstake on the Derby: I won the prize,
and a half-sovereign was put into my hand: I
dropped it at once, and no subsequent search revealed
its whereabouts: I was tempted to regard it as a
judgment, and gambled no more. I have since
thought that there is something, after all, to be said
for a paper currency.

I have said nothing about games. Of course we
thought too much of diem, as all English boys (and
most of their parents) do: probably I thought more
than most people, for I seem in retrospect to have
been always trying to get some " colour " or other,
not always with success. Like most cleverish boys I
went through a period of disgust with a world which
appreciated athletic prowess more than intelligence:
I even went so far as to send some lines to the Marl-
burian which contained a bitter picture of a place

Where Weight precedence gives Worth seeks in vain,
And heavy limbs can balance heavy brain.

They had to be sent anonymously, for most of my
friends were athletes, and I spent some time in terror
of detection: but I don't think they read the poetical
parts of the paper, so that my fears were needless.

If I am to tell one athletic story it shall be one
of which I am not the hero. I played cricket for
Marlborough for two years, though in the first I had